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7 he Hi fiery of 

And our indu&ion full of profperous hope 
Hof Lord Mortimer, & coofin Glendower will you fit down? 
and vncle Worceftcr,aplague vpon it , I haucforgot the map, 

G7<f».No,hcfeit is, fit Coofin Percy, fit good Coofir. Hot. 
fpur,for by that name, as oft as Lancafterdoth fpeakeofjou, 
his chceke lookcs pale,andwith a riling fight he wifhethyou 
inhcauen. 

Hot. And you inhell,asoftasheheares Owen Glcndo*r. 
erfpoke of. 

Glen, I cannot blame him;at my natiuitic 
The front of heauen was full of firie (tapes 
Of burning crelTets ,and at my birth 
The frame andt oundation of the earth 
Shaked like a coward. 

He#. Why fo it would hauc done at thefame feafon,ifyour 
mothers cat hadbut kittened, though y our felf e had neuer bin 
home. 

Glen. Jfsy the earth did fhakc when I was borne. 

Hot. And I fay the earth was not of my mind. 

If you fuppofe,as fearing you, it iho oke. 

Glen . The heauens were all on fire , the earth did tremble. 
Hot, Ohlthen the earth ihookc to fectheheaucnsonfire, 
And not in feare of your natiuitic. 

Difeafcd nature oftentimes breakes forth 
In flrang cruprions,of the teeming earth 
Is withakindeofcollicke pinchtandvext. 

By the imprifoning ofvnruly windc 

Within her wombe,which for inlargement flriuing, 

Shakes the old Beldame earth, and topples downe 
S tceples and mofgrowne T overs. At your bir th 
Our grundam eartb,hauing this diftemperaturc, 
inpaflionfhooke . 

Glen. Coofin,of many men 
I do not bcare thefe crofingtgiue me leaue 
To tell you once againc,that at my birth 
The front of heauen was full of fieric fhapes, 

Thegoates ran from the mountaines,and the heardcs 
Wcreflrangely clamorous to the frighted fields, ^ ^ 


Henry the fourth. 

Thefe figneshauemarktme extraordinary. 

And all the courfes of my life do fhew, 

I am not in the roll of common men: 

Where is theliuing,clipt in with the fea 

That chides thebanks of England, Scotland, Wales 

Which cals me pupill,or hath read to me. 

And bring him out,that is but womans fonne. 

Can trace me in the tedious waics of Art, 

And hold me pacein deepe experiments . 

Hof. I thinkc there’s no manfpeakes better Welfh, 

He to dinner, 

Mor. Peace coofenPercy.you will makehimmad. 

Glen. lean call fpirits from the vafiry deepe, 

Hof. Why,focanl,orfocananyman: 

But will they come, when you do call for them? 

Glen, Why, I can teach you coofcn to command thediuell. 
Hot. And I can teach thee coofe,to lhame the diucll, 

By telling truth.T ell truth and lhame the diucl, 

Ifthouhaue power to raifchim.bring him hither 
And lie be fworne,l hauepo wer to fhame him hence. 

Oh, while you hue, tell truth and lhame the diuell, 

Mor, Come, come, no more of this vnprofitablcchat. 
<//o?»,Three rimes hath Henry Bullingbrooke made head 
Againfl my power .thrice from the banks of V Vyc, 

And Sandy bottomdei’eueme haue 1 hent him 
Booties home,and weather beaten backe. 

Hot, Homewithoutbootes,and in fowle weather too* 
How feapes he agues in the diuels name* 

Glen, Come,here is the Map,fhall wediuide ourright, 
According to our t hrcefold order tane? 

Mor. The Arch deacon hathdeuidedit 
Into three limits, very equally* 
EnglandfromTrent,andSeuernehitherto, 

Bv South and faff, is to my part afTigndc, 

All weftward,V Vales beyond thcSeucrne fhore, 

Andatl the fertile land within that bound. 

To Owen Glcndower;and dearecoofe,toyou 
The remnant Nor th ward, lying off from Tren r, 

F And 
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